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God when he prayed that the petition of the stranger might also
be heard in the Temple of Israel; David had also thought of God as
invested with a larger human personality when, in the Psalms, he
prayed for peace and forgiveness. And was it not also the thought
of Jesus when, in Gethsemane, he had asked: 'If it be possible, let
this cup pass from me7 ?
Many of the prayers that I heard at this period were avowedly
selfish, and sometimes they seemed to me to be ignoble. Men
prayed aloud for success in business, for material things, for rain
or for dry weather, and it shocked my sense of fitness that those
specks of wayward human dust should presume to ask God to
suspend for their personal ends the operation of natural laws.
There was also another type of prayer that aroused my deepest
scorn. God was beseeched to send the blessing of health to areas
afflicted by filthy slums; sobriety to cities and villages infested
by profit-making drinking establishments; but such blasphemous
petitioners appeared to be altogether unaware that they were asking
God to do for them what it was within their power to do for them-
selves—asking Him in fact to do for them what He might well be
waiting for them to do for Him.
That prayer had nobler and more defensible uses I was, of
course, aware. It could be used, for example, by tempted and
troubled souls, as an appeal from their normal to their highest
selves; as an attempt to put into the forefront of their consciousness
the resolve to try to live according to their most enlightened con-
ception of the highest and the best. George Meredith, himself a
convinced agnostic, once wrote: 'Who rises from prayer a better
man, his prayer is answered/ In this sense the habit of prayer,
it seemed to me, could be defended, but I believed then, as I
believe now, that to appeal to God to take upon Himself purely
human tasks was thoroughly indefensible. Arthur Clough came
nearer to expressing my own conception of human life and duty:
Thou shalt receive, thou shalt believe,
And thou shalt do, O man!
The great problem of the immortality of the soul also greatly
interested me, although I was never alarmed at the possibility of
the extinction at death of my personal identity. Consequently,
I never made a frightened daily audit of the accounts of my soul,
nor hourly felt its pulse to make sure that it was well. I never
dissipated spiritual energy in thinking about my everlasting bread

